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T    OVE,  where  it  is  truly  fixed  on  at 
1  I  proper  object,  and  meets  with  a  luit- 
able  reception,  inftiis  fuch  aa  agreeable 
foftnefs  into  the  foul,  fuch  a  fmoothnefs  to 
the  difpofuiun,  fuch  a  winnbg  carriage, 
^and  fuch  a  genteel  deportment,  as  make 
every  thing  harmoniousj  and  take  polTes- 
fion  of  all  men*s  hearts :  but  where  the 
lover  finds  obftructions,  and  meets  with 
intuits  and  contempt,  added  to  cruelty, 
Refentment  and  Rage  ufurp  the  feat  of 
Love  and  Amity,  and  the  distempered  foul 
.breathes  nothing  but  the  w^hirlwind  and 
tempeft,  which  raifes  lap  the  biliows  of 
difturbed  paffions  to  fhipwreck  the  judg- 
ment,  and  throw  all  the  intellectual  facul- 
ties into  convulfions. 
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The  reafon  of  my  making  this  obfenfa^ 
tion  is  a  ftory  I  had  from  an  acquaintance 
of  mine,  one~what  a  pox  makes  me  for- 
get his  name  if  I  am  not  miftaken,  it  is 
fomething  of  a  blunt  edge  tool* — O  !  now 
I  have  it,  a  Whittle,  a  Whittle.  This  Whit^ 
ile  ieW  in  love  with  a  North  country  beauty, 
and  the  diforder  his  love  had  occafioned 
was  fufficiently  obvious  in  the  cdnfufion  of 
his  relating  the  occurrences  of  it.  The 
girl's  name  was  Dohson  ;  but  he,  in 
imitation  of  the  eld  romantic  lovers,  form- 
ed it  Celia^  and  fo  will  I,— becaufe  it  is  of 
a  fofter  accent,  and  pronunciation  But 
hang  it,  I  was  never  good  at  telling  a  ftory, 
fo  I  will  give  it  you  as  he  gave  it  me,  part 
in  profe  and  part  in  verle,  juft  according  to 
the  ebbing  and  flowing  of  his  paflion. 


Tune— "  Pi?^  S/r^W^ 

I^a,  b,  ra,  la,  ra,  let  us  fing, 

And  laugh  till  we  be  blue,  ^ 
Though  1  have  done  a  filly  thing, 

I  {corn  to  figh  and  rue. 
rU  number  love  among  myioes. 

And  conquer,  it  or  die. 
And  flight  and  fcorn  the  charms  thai 
flows 

From  Celia'sfparkling  eyes* 
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For  I  have  heard  my  old  grandmother^ 
who  had  more  old  proverbs  and  Canterbury 
tales  in  her  mouth  than  (lie  had  tj^^  in 
her  head,  fay,  ^'That  hafty  marriage  is 
hafty  vengeance^  and  if  you  marry  too  foon 
you  may  repent  too  late  ;  and  the  on!y  way 
to  deal  with  a  proud,  fcornful  maid  is,  to 
flight  and  difdain  her/'  These  fentences 
are  worth  my  meditation  j  but  I  forgat 
my  long. 


Come,  then,  aiHft,  fome  lofty  Muse, 

Mean  groveling  thoughts  expel ; 
Strong,  fprightly,  blazing  figures  chufe. 

And  make  my  numbers  fwei! : 
And  raise  my  fancy  to  a  height. 

That  may  dired  my  tongue 
To  do  the  lovely  Celia  rights 

And  do  myfelf  no  wrong. 


Wellj  t  cannot  but  conclude,  that  we 
ballad-makers  are  a  fort  of  mean  block- 
heads— felloWs  that  cannot  make  a  few 
K?>bbling  rhymes  without  troubling  Apollo 
and  the  Mufes  ;  they  would  have  a  good 
time  on't  if  we  were  all  dead,  for  we  never 
let  them  alone  while  we  live.  But  let  me 
proceed: 
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Fair  Celia,  full  of  powerful  charms. 

Subdues  and  wins  all  hearts. 
Her  native  beauty  quite  difarms 

All  borrowed  air^^  and  arts  ; 
All  Paradife  blooms  in  her  face, 

But  fenced  about  from  fin. 
For  Heav'n  in  either  eye  doth  place 

An  awful  cherubim. 


The  Devil's  on't  :  now  the  thoughts  of 
her  hath  put  me  out  of  my  fong  again,  and 
I  muft  e'en  tel!  you,  in  plain  terms  that  her 
arms,  hands,  legs,  feet,  thighs,  belly,  wa- 
ter-courfe,  and  appurtenances  to  the  fame 
belonging,  are  all  of  a  piece,  and  conform- 
able to  her  head  :  and  now  I'll  goon  again 
and  begin  with  myfelf. 

At  Cambo,  on  a  fatal  day, 

I  chanced  to  fee  and  view 
This  Celiacs  face,  more  frefti  than  May, 

When  ev'ry  bloffom's  new  : 
Like  patient  Griffel,  at  her  wheel,  ^ 

Acting  the  houfewife's  part,  \-  tie 

My  fpirits  in  my  vein^  did  reel,  <  j  '4r 

And  love  danc'd  in  my  heart.  !  top 

„  j  com 

Well,  you  will  not  believe  what  an  alte-  j  . 
ration  the  fight  of  her  produced  in  me  in  a 
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moment ;  my  fenfes  and  paflions  were  all 
in  an  uproar  in  the  twinkling  of  a  bed  ftaft  : 
if  (he  fmiled,  fhe  elevated  me  to  the  ikies  j 
and  then  for  an  old  fong,  Hey^  my  INanny^ 
my  Nanny:'*  O!  but  if  flie  frown'd,  it 
deprefs'd  me  again,  and  my  heart  funk  like 
lead.  Had  you  feen  me,  you  would  have 
sworn  I  had  been  got  in  the  change  of  the 
moon,  for  I  waxed  and  waned  an  hundred 
times  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  Bmt  l?et  me 
go  on  with  my  song.  u  r  "  h'^ 


My  mind,  like  billows  on  the  fea, 

Was  toffed  to  and  fro, 
My  fpirits  blaz'd,  my  heart  beat  high. 

Love  tyrannized  below : 
With  rapid  motion  all  drove  on,       .^  x 

Courage  and  blood  did  boil, 
And  I  refolv'd  to  fight  the  man 

That  robb'd  me  of  her  fmile 


\^ell,  faith  Fm  in  devilifti  heart,  Til  give 
diem  a  fair  challenge,  if  there  be  any  that 
^Jbre  lay  claim  to  the  beauteous  Celia  j  as  I 
hope  there  is  jhone.  I  dare  him  to  the  enJ 
counter  ;— let  him  meet  me  on  the  Riggs, 
at  the  back-fide  of  Bufliby's  barn  :  if  he  be 
wife,  he  dare  not,  but  will  confider  that 
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there  is  danger  m  the  action,  FU  vdn  her 
With  my  svvord  :  he  who  dares  pretend  a 
tide  to  a  hair  of  her  fliall  fup  with  Old 
Nick*  It  were  cooler  fupping  in  another 
place*    What !  no  champion  appear  ? 

No  man  appears,— would  one  ftep  forthj^ 

WeM  have  a  iingle  bout. 
Like  dirt  or  mire  on  the  earth, 

rd  crufh  him  under  foot  ; 
Such  heaps  of  vengeance  I  would  lay 

On  his  detefted  head, 
That  ev'ry  one  that  faw  fhould  fay—* 

*Tis  well  that  he  is  dead* 


But  ftay,  1  run  too  faft.  What  little 
diminutive  thing  is  that  which  pops  m  the 
headon*t  ?— blefs  me,  I  doubt  it  is  a  fpirit  : 
I  beg  youf  pardon,  Mr/ Ghoft,  I  did  not 
challenge  a.  fairy  Hah !  my  old  friend 
Allen  :  Pftiaw  !  him  and  I  wiil  never  fall 

out  I  How  deft  thou  do,  boy  ?  Hah  I 

another!  Hab  !  and  another,  old  Israel's 
eldeft  fon,  Reuben,  and  Gelia's  young  ma^ 
ter,  Tom  o*  the  Town-end :  and  who  the 
devil's  that  who  follows— a  tall  fellow^ 
faith:  pftiaw!  'tis  no  man  when  I  look— it 
is  one  of  the  things  that  makes  the  coats^ 
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There  is  Will  Wildfire,  De'il  b'ln  him,  heMl 
raife  alt  the  pitmen  about  me.  Pox  take 
them  I  I  {hall  be  over-done  with  odds,  and 
if  they  woot  be  civil,  I  will. 

But  what  if  Celia  difapproves, 
I      How  haplefs  then's  my  fate, 
I  If  I  ^lould  hurt  the  man  flie  loves. 
Then  I'd  draw  down  her  hate, 
rd  chufe  to  die,  opprefs'd  with  fcorn. 

Ere  fhe  fhould  change  her  cheer, 
rd  rather  fee  all  nature  mourn, 
Than  Ihe  fhould  flied  a  tear. 

The  fear  of  giving  her  offence  has  fmo- 
thered  my  ruffled  paflion  :  if  the  two  and 
thirty  fons  of  ^olus  broke  forth  at  once  in 
my  breaft,  they  could  not  blow  up  the  em- 
bers of  wrath,  nor  difcompole  the  calm 
atoms  that  dwell  in  my  heart :  Reafon  takes 
her  feat,  and  1  am  all  patience  and  good 
jiature  ;  and  left  the  infults  of  rivals  fhould 
provoke  me  to  relapfe,  \  think  *tis  beft  to 
withdraw. 

^  Reluctantly  I  left  the  prize. 

With  pangs  of  love  perplex'd, 
And  fought  the  way,  without  my  eyes, 
VVhich  were  on  Celia  fi«*d; 
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PiercM  thro^  with  Cupid's  fharpeft  dart. 

Men  gave  me  up  for  loft, 
For  Celiacs  face  and  charming  eyes 

Have  changed  me  to  a  ghoft. 

I'm  fure  I  left  my  heart  with  her,  for  I 
cannot  find  the  leaft  token  of  having  fuch  a 
member  in  my  body  fince  ;  and  when  I 
was  in  view  of  the  houfe,  I  was  ftill  going 
to  Wallington,  as  I  imagined,  but  looking 
back  to  BuChby's  ;  my  feet  was  all  the 
guide,  for  my  eyes  were  fix'd  on  Celia, 
whiHl  ftie  was  to  be  feen,  and  afterwards 
on  the  place  of  her  refidence  ;  until  the 
view,  leffening  by  degrees,  1  loft  it,  I 
turned  my  head  to  look  for  V/allington  ; 
I  had  loft  it  too,  until  at  iaft  I  knew  it  by 
^the  trees,  other  wife  I  fancy  I  might  have 
wandered  till  now ;  for,  amongft  other 
loffes,  I  had  loft,  at  leaft,  eight  points  of 
the  compafs.    O  the  charms  of  Celia  ! 

H^r  head  ten  thoufand  graces  crown'd. 

Too  fine  to  be  expreft. 
Ten  thoufand  Cupids  fluttered  round 

Her  fnowy  neck  and  breaft  : 
Such  darling  beauties,  fuch  bright  eyes 

Ne'er  ftione  beneath  the  fun. 
She'd  raife  a  mortal  to  the  (kies. 

Or  draw  an  angel  down. 
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I  dare  not  attempt  further,  but  ftanjl^^ 
amazed  at  the  awfulnefs  of  the  theme  -t-; 
have  chofen  :  her  incomparable  perfection^ 
niay  be  admired,  but  cannot  be  defcribedj 
riiy  weak  fancy  links  beneath  fo  glorious  a 
burthen,  and  it  is  altogether  impoflible  for 
a  far  brighter  genius  to  attempt  her  charac- 
ter :  fuccefsful  Heaven  has  done  it  to  a  mi- 
racle in  her  perfon  ;  and  Fame,  like  one  that 
has  got  a  cold,  lofes  her  voice,  and  is 
ftruck  mute,  on  the  chaunting  out  enco- 
miums upon  her. 

Invincible  I  did  remain. 

Till  I  her  face  did  fee ; 
All  female  charms  were  usM  in  vain 
For  captivating  me  : 
^  In  Capricorn,  or  in  Cancer, 
. .     I  could  endure  their  fcorn, 

Their  fumnier  fmiles  and  winter  cold 
^    '  To  me  were  always  one. 


V  Indeed  I  thought  it  a  blemifli  to  the  dig- 
nity  of  man  to  fuffer  Love  to  have  fo  noble 
a  .^hrone  as  his  heart  ;  nay,  I  was  fo  much 
an  infidel  as  not  to  believe  it  durft  ever  take 
the  boldnefs  to  affault  me  :  but  one  fide- 
glance  of  Celia  convinced  me  of  my  error, 
my  coft  J  Love  foot  like  lightning  intq 
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my  breafl,  and,  diiating  itCelf,  made  more 
wounds  in  my  breaft  than  a  thoufand 
archers  could  have  done  with  ten  thoufand 
bows  and  arrows  ;  and  yet  left  fo  fmall  an 
orifice,  that  deHl  a  probe  or  tent  will  enter 
to  fearch  thefe  wounds. 


Fair  Celiacs  charms  bore  fuch  a  fway, 

They  made  the  world  adore. 
Her  carelefs  triumphs  every  day 

Were  fpreading  more  and  more. 
Ye  powers !  what !  is  no  ftation  free  ? 

Whence  lies  the  potent  fpell  ? 
Why  did  you  give  men  eyes  to  fee, 

Or  paffions  to  rebel  ? 

How  partial  are  the  Fates  !  I  wifli  I  were 
their  tutor,  or  that  my  word  could  go  as 
far  in  the  Zodiac  as  the  bounds  of  the  fe- 
ven  planets,  I  would  learn  Ceha  another 
leflbn,  and  no  bold  impediment  fhould  be 
fo  forward  as  to  encounter  me,  or  none 
dare  try  my  valour.  Til  win  her  and  wear 
her,  in  fpite  of  all  the  world  ;  and  as  it  is, 
I  think  the  ftars  are  adverse  to  my  hapi- 
nefs,  companions  to  my  rniferies  ;  for  I  be» 
lieve  if  we  do  not,  for  the  general  good  of 
mankind,  leave  this  part  of  the  world,  (he 
will  dispeople  her  native  foil,  by  raising  up 
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a  civil  war  among  the  one  half,  and  down- 
right breaking  the  hearts  of  the  reft. 

But  ftay,  I  do  not  know,  by  gold. 

But  Celia  may  comply  ; 
^Tis  fatd  that  Fortune  he!ps  the  bold, 

And  I'm  resolv'd  to  try : 
Before  one  fickly  minute  die^ 

rU  know  if  I  fucceed. 
And,  like  a  ftar  fhot  thro'  the  fky, 

rU  fly  to  her  with  (peed. 

Well,  I  was  fo  far  infatuated,  that  until 
I  recollected  myfelf,  I  was  directly  for  ta- 
king the  lover's  leap,  when  the  old  proverb 
came  luckily  into  my|mind—"  Faint  heart 
never  won  a  fair  lady,"  which  fomewhat 
revived  me-  Thought  I,  I'ii  never  die  a 
martyr  where,  perhaps^  I  may  live  a  con- 
queror, nor  lofe  the  day  before  I  begin  the 
battle  :  Til  live,  and  have  a  wife,  and  it 
ihall  be  Celia  j  the  breafts  that  (he  fucked 
were  neither  bear's  nor  tiger's,  neither  does 
her  heart  feem  to  be  of  marble.  The 
thoughts'  of  fo  many  marriages  as  we 
have  had  of  late^  have  almoft  gone  with 
my  maidenhead,  and  they  cannot  but  put 
her  into  a  ferment  ;  if  (he  be  made  of  ice, 
I'll  melt  her.  With  this  reiolution  I  went 
to  Cambo  to  receive  my  deftiny. 
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When  I,  to  find  my  charmer  out. 

Each  method  did  explore, 
I  found  myfeif  perplexM  with  doubt, 

More  than  I  was  before  ; 
Like  April  days,  that  lometimes  fhine, 

Then  ftraight  turn  clouds  and  rain, 
They  finile  by  turn,  and  frown  by  times. 

Now  fmiie  and  frown  again. 


There  is  no  labyrinth  like  a  woman.  By 
the  virtue  of  hocus  pncus^  here  you  have 
thetn^  there  ycu  lofe  "them  ;  Presto,  be- 
gone I—come*  again.  Jack.  I  think  they 
were  got  with  riddling.  1  called  for  a  mug 
of  ale  at  BuOiby's,  and  defired  to  fee  Celiaj 
fhe  came  J  1  met  her,  and  bowed  till  my 
nofe  went  near  to  touch  the  ground  ?  I  de- 
fired  her  to  fit  down.    ^'  Yes,'^  faid  ftie, 

I  will — yet  I  think  1  will  too — no,  I  can- 
not." At  laft  Ihe  fat  down^  and  I  began 
to  accoft  her,  but  found  her  words  altoge- 
ther intricate.  She  faid,  "  I  could  love 
you  well  enough/*  Then  I  fancied  I  had 
been  born  with  a  caul  on  my  face,  or  wrapt 
in  a  woman's  fmock.'*    "  O  1*'  laid  Ihe, 

but  you  muft  chule  another/'  Zounds  ! 
thought  I,  I  am  juft  where  1  was  again* 
*^yet  do  not  delpair,"  faid  Ihe.  Very 
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Ixrell,  faid  I.  But  never  hope  to  enjoy/' 
faid  (he.  What  muft  I  not  faid  L  Well, 
I  blefled  God  that  I  was  a  man,  for  I  had 
neither  wit  nor  cunning  enough  for  a  wo- 
man. Oh  !  thought  what  a  pretty  wea- 
thercock thou  ak^t,  that  waxes  and  wanes 
fo  fiaft ;  I  wiOi  I  were  thy  husband  to  make 
a  full  moon  of  thee*  I  was  at  laft  forced 
to  leave  her  juft  as  I  found  her. 

I  left  the  fatal  place,  perplexed 

With  love  and  anxious  care, 
The  fun  fliine  of  my  hopes  was  uiix*d 

With  tempeits  of  defpair  : 
Alternately  her  favours  nm-^ 

Sweet  hooey  mix'd  with  g;all  | 
Sometimes  I  thought  (he  favoured  none. 

Soiaetimes  (he  fancied  ai!. 


^  When  I  parted  from  her,  I  told  her  I 
•would,  pay  her  another  vifit,  ^  That  is 
more  than  you  need,"  laid  ilie.  But,  faid 
I,  I  will  come.  You  may  do  what  you 
pleafe/*  faid  {he.  Shall  I  be  welcome,  faid 
L    "  Yes,  very  welcome./-  faid  ihe;  ■  > 

Nay,*'  added  (he,  you  may  as  well 
ftay  at  home/'  Nay,  faid  I,  if  that  be  all, 
I  am  never  at  home,  and  whexi  I  am  abfent 
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from  you,  I  am  abfent  from  myfelf.  When 
1  left  her,  I  was  juft  like  a  taper  almoft 
burnt  out —  all  in  darknefs,  and  then  a  Qalh 
or  two  of  comfort,  which  was  foon  blown 
out  again. 

The  rapid  flame  that  burns  my  breaft, 

I  oft  to  her  reveal'd  j 
With  importunity  I  preft, 

But  could  not  make  her  yield  ; 
Th*  unequal  temper  of  her  mind, 

Was  worfe  than  her  disdain  : 
My  love  increased,  my  health  declined, 

I  hop*d  and  grieved  in  vain. 

I  hoped  to  have  tried  her  at  her  own  will, 
and  catch  her  as  they  do  fainion*  when  they 
fifti  for  them  with  line  and  hook  j  wearied 
her,  and  then  taken  her  ;  but  I  was  deceiv- 
ed.  When  plain  dealings  would  not  do,  1 
flattered  her  ;  and  as  we  buy  children  fpice 
and  rattles  to  learn  them  their  prayers,  fo 
I  made  her  a  fine  bulk  to  entice  her  j  but 
all  would  not  do. 

But  Hopes  adieu,  give  place  to  rage, 
Fair  nyniphs  are  frail  we  fee  ; 

For  Celia  does  with  dwarfs  engage, 
And  flights  tali  men  like  aie ; 
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The  monkey  Allen's  sly  deceit 

Has  taught  her  to  comply. 
While — I  sad  ftory  to  relate—- 
'  Sit  unregarded  by. 


At  laft  I  found  little  Allen  fitting  in  the 
fore  houfe,  but  my  approach  turned  hiui 
into  air,  and  made  him  invifible  in  a  mo- 
ment: I  never  iaw  more  of  him  after*- 
wards  all  the  while  I  was  there*,  and  could 
fcarce  ever  fee  Ceiia  either  ;  but  foon  I 
perceived  Ihe  had  got  herfelf  cloiftered  up 
with  him  ia  a  little  room  apart  by  them- 
f elves.  I  faw  her  go  in  and  out.  My  op- 
tic nerves  flirunk  at  the  fight ;  and  if  my 
eyes  had  endured  it  unmov'd,  I  would 
have  thought  mylelf  the  king  of  eagles. 
The  whole  senate  of  the  confteilatioas, 
faid  1,  have  decreed  my  ruin.  Patience,  go 
live  with  cuckolds.  Tedious  expectation 
is  an  ignus  fatuus^  that  leads  men  out  of 
the  way.  Break  forth  my  wrath,  like  a 
consuming  fire,  and  fcorch  the  little  fel- 
low to  aflhes.  Have  1  loft  my  difcipline  ? 
and  does  such  as  he  retain  the  military 
Way  of  wooing  ?  What  avails  my  mufter- 
ing  up  of  whole  troops  of  complin^ents,  and 
Igjatting  kifses  in  rank  and  file  f  and  wh^t; 
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fignifies  all  my  reafons,  grounds,  telHmo- 
nies,  arguments,   and  perfuasions,  when 
this  little  beadle  of  Parn^ffus,  fit  for  no- 
thing but   to  make   a   few  lamentable 
rhymes,  and  deal  in  paltry  ballads  ;  one 
that  maliciously    helps  the  clifts  of  the 
mufeSj  and  injures  the  bough  of  Daoplne, 
can  entice  my  Miftrefs  from  me  ?  Muft 
he  enjoy  her,  that  hath  neither  wit  nor 
fancy  enough  to  make  an  anagram,  orj 
ftudy  a  poefy  for  her  wedding  ring  ?  Oh  !^ 
Heavens  !  that  fo  divine  a  beauty  (hould^ 
be  fo  prodigal  of  her  favours,  and  place :^ 
her  love  on  a  boy  that  can  never  deferve 
it !  Well,  he^s  below  my  wrath,  and  Ihe 
deferves  my  pity ;  I'll  e'en  burn  the  bulk, 
and  go  on  my  way. 

Her  vei'y  eyes  and  nod  I  watched, 

Whicn  did  ungu:^rded  move. 
And  little  circumftances  catch'd. 

Which  al^  discovert  love  : 
Well,  fickle  Celia,  use  your  art, 

Let  am*i*ou??  fops  adore, 
rii  leave  you  and  recall  my  heart, 


I  did  fo  ;  I  burnt  the  bulk  out  pf  mad- 
nefs  and  vexation,  and  came  ^way,  full  of 


:orn  and  difdain,  to  fee  fuch  a  pigmy 
referred  before  me.    Muft  I  retain  my 
pve,  faid  I,  when  flie  has  loft  her  virtue  ? 
^^o,  ril  knock  off  my  chains  and  reaf- 
Lime  my  liberty.    Then  I  began  to  reflect 
[hat  Allen  might  afterwards  have  as  little 
eafon  to  boall  of  her  favours,  which  I 
ound   (he  had  beftowed   liberally  and 
)l}nd!y,  as  Fortune  does,  without  any  re- 
L^ard  either  to  worth  or  merit  ;  and  re- 
;dllecting  myfelf,  f  called  to  mind,  that  at 
Ilhriftmas,  the  tailor  I  mentioned  before, 
iccdmplnied  with   another   young  man 
ind  Allen,  came  to  pay  her  a  visit,  and 
hey   had   her   all   night,   by   turns  in 
[He  fame  room,  where  now  fhe  was  with 
Allen.    Well,   woman  will   deceive  the 
Spanifti  inquilition,  fin  looks  (b  baftiful  in 
:hem.    I  have  feen  Celia  bluflhi  as  if  mo- 
iefty  have  been  laid  to  reft  on  her  face  as 
Dfi  a  bed   of  rofes,  and  yet  kifs  all  the 
while  as  Iwe^t  as  a  fyllabub.    One  knows 
not  what  may  become  of  this  ;  however, 
[  am  innocent.    Baftiful  belly-piece,  if  thou 
fwell,  1  did  not  fetch  the  poifon. 


What  notions  to  my  head  did  crowd  ? 
What  fury  put  me  mad  ? 


To  fob  the  girl>,  and  make  her  proud 
Of  charms  ihe  never  had  : 

Sure  I  was  all  the  while  in  dream, 
Fond  fancy  bore  the  fway  ; 

But  now  I'll  fpew  it  up  Uke  phlegm^ 
And  throw  vain  thoughts  away. 


Welly  i  find  a  lover's  judgment  never 
fits  on  the  infallible  choice;  he  adores 
his  miftrefs's  every  imperfection,  and  fan- 
cies every  part  about  her  lovely;  he  is 
Mind  to  all  her  blemifties,  but  fees  all  her 
beauties  in  a  magnifying  glafe.  And  as  a 
careful  houfeholder  has  an  inventory  of 
his  goods,  fo  the  lover  of  every  thing  that 
is  praise-worthy  in  his  miilrefs,  turns  pla- 
giary,  and  filches  encomiums  from  every 
hyperbole  and  romance,  which  a  litde  re- 
petition confirms  his  belief  of.  This  I 
found  confirmed  in  myfelf  ;  for  when  I 
bfgan  to  look  on  Gelia  with  more  judg- 
ment and  lefs  of  partiality,  I  found  how 
much  I  had  over-prized  her ;  I  could  not 
then  fee  any  beauty  or  perfection  in  her 
io  peculiar,  but  what  the  generality  of  her 
lex  might  equaHze  ;  fo  that  I  did  not 
doubt  but  the  lofs  of  her  might  be  fup- 
plied  with  another,  perhaps  as  good..  ■ 
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Now  Celia,  once  to  me  fo  dear^ 

Gives  neither  joy  nor  fmart  ; 
That  love's  deteftful  now  to  hear. 

That  once  lodg'd  in  my  heart : 
/  Not  all  the  fading  tranfient  charms 

Which  makes  the  world  adore. 
Nor  Celia's  artful,  fly  alarms. 

Shall  captivate  me  more. 


I  find  that  Celia  deals  pieces  of  her  fa- 
vour to  every  one  but  me  :  the  reflection 
of  fuch  a  wrong  has  awaked  the  lethargy 
of  my  drowsy  foul,  and  recalled  my  fleet* 
ing  fenses  up  ^  reason  has  vanquiflied  my 
weaknefs,  and  appeased  all  the  little  alarms 
of  expiring  love  ;  I  have  loft  my  ague  and 
.recovered-^I  am  perfectly  well  ;  my  pulse 
beats  music,  and  my  lively  blood  dances  a 
healthy  measure.    Cupid,  I  ftioot  thee 
back  thy  arrows,  retain  them  to  thy  qui^ 
ver — they  are  fpent  in  vain  on  me,  that  am 
now  armed  againft  thy  power.    As  for 
I  Celia,  fince  flie  has  acted  in  this  sort,  Vll 
have   an  artift  befpoke,  to  frame  three 
wonderful  fine  weathercocks  ;  one  to  be 
placed  at  Cambo,  and  another  to  be  placed 
at  Shafto-Graggs,  and  the  third  on  fomc 
eminence  nigh   the   Witherington^s^  to 


Ihew  which  way  the  wmd  of  her  affections 
blow  next.  And  now,  my  fellow-fools  and 
companions  in  the  court  of  I  bid 

vou  a  hearty  farewell^  the  word  love  is 
waterifli  to  my  tafle,  and  fit  only  to  be 
digefted  by  fick  perfons  f"^  young  chil- 
dren •  I  ^^'ilU  therefore,  leave  the  foohOi 
nleafures  of  this  court  to  thofe  feeble  ones, 
and  flieath  my  Umbs  in  armour,  and  walk 
?orth  to  view  the  tents  of  Mars  and  the 
trophies  of  that  warlike  god,  under  whofe 
banner  my  victorious  fword  fhall  bring 
the  monarchy  of  the  world  under  my 
fubjection. 
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Newcastle  on  Tyne, 
May  twenty-nine. 

rOM  WHITTLE,  his  Humorous  Lettmh 
to  Master  MOODT,  Razor^setter. 


GOOD  Mafter  Moody, 
My  beard  being  cloudy. 
My  cheeks,  chin,  and  lips, 
Like  moon  in  the  'clipfe. 

For  want  of  a  wipe  j 
I  fend  you  a  razor. 
If  youUl  be  at  leifure 
To  grind  her  and  fet  her. 
And  make  her  cut  better. 

You'll  e'en  light  my  pipe.*^ 

Dear  fir,  you  know  little 
The  cafe  of  poor  Whittle  j 
Vm  courting,  tantevee. 
If  you  will  believe  me, — 

Pray  mark  what  I  fay  : — 
Vm  frank  in  my  proffers. 
And  when  I  make  offers 
To  kifs  the  fweet  creature. 
My  lips  cannot  meet  her, 

My  beard  ftops  the  way. 


*  A  North  country  phrase,  signifying  a  particular 
favour  done  to  one. 
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You've  heard  my  condition^ 
And  now  I  petition. 
That,  without  omiflion, 
With  all  expedition. 

You'll  give  it  a  ftrike  ; 
And  fend  it  by  'Toney, 
He*ll  pay  you  the  nioney  : 
I'll  (have,  and  look  bonny. 
And  go  to  my  honey. 

As  fnod  as  you  like# 

If  you  do  not,  you'll  hip  me. 
My  fweetheart  will  flip  me ; 
And  if  I  fliould  fmart  for't, 
And  break  my  brave  heart  for't. 

Are  you  not  to  blame  ? 
But  if  you'll  oblige  me, 
As  gratitude  guides  me 
rU  ftill  be  your  fervant. 
Obedient  and  fervent, 

Whilft  Whittle's  my  name* 
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